lUU^U^W^^ft 


JANUARY,  1938. 
Vol.  12  No.  1 


;x= 


IK\ 


''  ^rees 


J9 


(5^    THINK    tlint  T   shall    iic 
^       A    |)iH'in    lovely    as    a    tr 


cvor   Roo 

CO. 


A  tree  whose  ]uin<>;ry  iiioutli   is  pressed — 
Against   the   earth's   sweet   flowing  hreast;- 

A   tree   tliat   looks   at   Ciod   all   day, 
And  lifts  lier  leafy  arms  to  pray; 


A  tree  that  may  in   summer  woar 
A  nest  of  robinfi  in  her  hair ; 

Upon  whose  bosom  snow  has  lain ; 
Who   intimately   lives   with   rain.— 

Poems  are  made  by  fools  like  me 
But  oidy  God  can  make  a  tree! 

— Joyce  Kilmer. 
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''Trees,"  witli  outstretched  arms  toward  Camps  Bay,  Cape  Province.' 


(Courtesy  S. A. R.  &  H.) 
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/q^RE    poets,    then,    but    clownish    tools 
«-^^   And  poetry  the  spoit  of  fools  ? 

Surely  you   did  itot   mean   it,    frifehd      ;■       ■ 
Forgive    me,    it    your    thought    I    mend. 

The   God   who    made   that   lovely   tree 
Made  poets,  too,  and  poetry.   ^ 

Who   faishioiied   the   majestic   oak 
Through    Shakespeare    and    through    Words- 
worth spok^e. 


Who   planted   the   untowering   pine, 
Gave  form,   and  force  to  Milton's  line. 

f'oUy's  creations !       Are  they  so 
A  million  voices  answer,  "NO." 

And  none  among  them  will  decree 
Kilmer    was   less    than   Kilmer's   tree! 


-Orson  F.  WHiitney,  late  of  the  Council 
the    Twelve    Apastles. 
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THE  COVER. 

On  Sunday  evening,  26th  December,  1937,  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  thousand 
people  silently  crowded  into  this  lovely  new  Chapel  at  the  Church  Headquarters 
in  Mowbray — it  was  "  the  realization  of  a  long  hoped-for  dream  " — the  dedica- 
tion of  a  beautiful  house  for  worship,  and  a  large  attractive  Hall  for  recreation — to 
be  ever  "  A  lasting  monument!  " — See  pages  5   and   10. 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


greetings  from  the  First  Presidency 
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JTH  satisfaction  and  thanks- 
ing  for  achievements  of  the 
past  year,  we  join  the 
Christian  world  in  another  Yuletide  cele- 
bration. In  doing-  so,  however,  we  ex- 
press the  sincere  hope  that  with  com- 
memoration of  Christ's  birth  there  be 
connoted,  as  never  before,  the  signifi- 
cance of  the  life  and  teachings  of  the 
man  of  Galilee. 

"  Behold  the  man,"  said  Pontius 
Pilate,  Roman  Governor  of  Judea,  as 
Jesus  platted  with  a  crown  of  thorns  and 
mockingly  bedecked  with  a  purple  robe 
stood  before  the  mob  who  cried  "  Crucify 
him,  crucifv  him  !  " 

Blinded  by  ignorance,  bigotry,  and 
jealousy,  the  crowd  saw  in  the  con- 
demned man  only  a  malefactor,  a  violator 
of  traditional  law,  a  blasphemer ;  one 
whom  thc}'  madly  and  unjustly  condem- 
ned to  the  cross.  Only  a  comparatively 
small  group  of  men  and  women  beheld 
Him  as  He  really  is — the  Son  of  God,  the 
Redeemer   of   mankind  ! 

For  nineteen  centuries  Christ's  birth 
has  been  celebrated  bv  nations  that  call 
themseUes     Christians.  Annuallv     the 

pealing  of  bells,  the  harmony  of  music, 
and  the  declaration  of  voices  have  united 
in  heralding  anew  the  angelic  message 
"on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward  men." 

However,  as  on  the  occasion  of  that 
historic  trial,   so  through  the  ages,   men 


have  beheld  Him  from  different  view 
points.  Some,     who     reject     Him     as 

venomously  as  did  the  rabble,  see  in  Him 
and  in  His  disciples  "  inventors  of  a 
Christian  moral  system  that  has  under- 
mined and  sapped  the  vigour  of  the 
modern  European  world."  Others,  with 
clearer  insight,  begotten  by  experience, 
behold  Him  as  the  originator  of  a  sys- 
tem that  "  promotes  industry,  honesty, 
truth,  purity,  and  kindness;  that  upholds 
law,  favours  liberty,  is  essential  to  it,  and 
would  unite  men  in  one  great  brother- 
hood." 

Many  behold  Him  as  the  "  one  perfect 
character — the  peerless  personality  of 
history,"   but  deny  His  divinity. 

Millions  accept  Him  as  the  great 
Teacher,  whose  teachings,  however,  are 
not  applicable  to  modern  social  condi- 
tions. A  few — O  how  few !  of  the 
approximately  2,000,000,000  inhabitants 
of  the  globe,  accept  Him  for  what  He 
really  is — "  the  only  begotten  of  the 
Father;  who  came  into  the  world,  even 
Jesus,  to  be  crucified  for  the  world,  and 
to  sanctify  the  world,  and  to  cleanse  it 
from  all  unrighteousness." 

True,  the  present  age  is  entirely 
different  from  that  in  which  Jesus  lived. 
People  among  whom  he  associated  could 
not  even  imagine  the  many  conditions, 
problems  and  perplexities  of  this  modern 
(Continued  on  page  12.) 
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N  the  quiet,  peaceful  eve  of 
26th  December,  1937,  hun- 
dreds of  reverent  hearts 
throughout  the  Union  turned  heavenward 
to  silently  express  their  deep  appreciation 
and     grateful     thanks.  The     very     air 

seemed  touched  by  angels'  hands,  and 
the  atmosphere  rich  with  the  Spirit  ot 
the   Lord. 

Indeed,  this  beautiful  chapel  in  which 
ihe  children  of  God  were  met,  and  the 
lovely  recreation  hall,  will  ever  be  a 
monument  of  love  and  devotion  to  their 
God;   and   to    His   children,    they    will   be 


forevermore  a  hallowed  tribute  of  His 
unfailing  goodness  and  mercy. 

The  Dedication  Pr(\gramme,  under  the 
diri'ction  of  President  Le  Grand  P.  Back- 
man,  included  musical  selections  from 
the  Cliorus,  l^rothcr  Tliomas  Wilson, 
Sister  \'iolet  Taykjr  and  tlie  \\'hitley 
trio.  A(klresses   were  given   bv   .Sister 

Kdith  P.  Backman,  Eklers  O.  Claron 
Alldredge,  Ray  ¥.  Marsh  and  President 
Le   Grand   P.    Backman. 

More  beautiful  or  appropriate  words 
cannot  be  found  th;in  those  uttered  in 
the  Dedication  Prayer  by  our  inspired 
President.        They   follow  : — 


HIS  PRAYER. 


"O  Cod,  the  Eternal  Father,  m  humility 
and  with  thanksgiving  in  our  hearts  we  bow 
our  heads  before  Thee.  We  are  grateful  for 
the  privilege  of  meeting  in  this  beaiitiful 
edifice  and  we  acknowledge  Thy  hand  as  being 
over  us  in  the  erection  of  a  place  of  worship 
suitable  to  our  needs. 

May  the  same  sweet,  humble  and  uplifting 
spirit  be  Avith  ns  that  Ave  enjoyed  for  ao 
many  years  in  the  little  chapel  which  Avas 
dedicated   unto  Thee.  May   all   Avho  enter 

herein  feel  a  stir  Avithin  them  and  receive  of 
the  fountain  of  Tliy  Holy  Spirit.  May  the 
dross  and  littleness  of  life  be  throAvn  aside 
and  may  the  spirit  Avithin  ns  be  inspired  by 
Thy    Almighty    hand.  In    our    search    for 

Truth  may  Ave  hear  Avords  of  Avisdom  and 
understanding  that  Avill  enligliten  our  intelli- 
gence, and,  Avhich  Avill  spur  us  on  to  Thy 
Glory. 

We  aeknoAvledge  before  Thee,  and  ask  Tliy 
blessings  upon  the  authorities  of  Thy  Church 
Avho  have  so  generously  provided  for  this 
building,  and  upon  the  heads  of  tlie  members 
and  friends  of  this  Mission  Avho  have  sacri- 
ficed and  generously  given  of  their  means  to 

51  id    in    t.hia    onnfiP 


May  this  building  be  a  lasting  monument 
of  the  integrity,  the  faitli  and  the  zeal  of 
the  missionaries  avIio  have  laboured  so 
diligently  in  bringing  joj'  and  happiness  to 
the  hearts  of  many  people  in  this  great 
country.  May  this  group  of  buildings  stantl 
as  a  Avitness  of  the  philosophj-  of  Thy  groat 
Cospel  and  be  the  means  of  bringing  about 
the  spiritual,  the  intellectual  and  physical 
development  of  Thy  people.  May  it  indeed 
be  a  Zion  in  South  Africa,  for  Zion  is  the 
dwelling  place  of  the  pure  in  heart. 

May  this  place  be  clothed  Avith  a  cloak  of 
friendliness,  of  brotherhood,  and  our  acknoAv- 
ledgment  of  Thy  Fatherhood  to  us  all.  May 
the  spirit  of  hate,  euA-y,  jealousy,  bitterness, 
find  no  dAvelling  place  herein.  May  all  Avhy 
Avorship  herein  be  filled  Avith  tolerance,  Avith 
compassion  for  the  unfortunate,  Avith  sym- 
pathy for  those  that  sorroAV,  and  Avith  deep 
love  for  their  felloAvmen. 

By  the  poAver  of  the  priesthood  in  me 
vested  I  dedicate  this  building  to  Thy  Holy 
Xame.  Humbly  do  we  ask  Thee  to  accept 
it.  May  Thy  Peace  and  Thy  Blessings  be 
Avith  us,  we  ask  in  the  Name  of  Jesus  Christ. 


CUMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 
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Jipplied  Christianit]) 

By  David  0.  McKay,  of  the  First  Presidency. 


"What  dotli  it  profit,  iiiy  brethren,  though  a  m 
can   faith   save   him? 


/'""^v^N   this 
(DOJ-  decri( 


!N  this  significant  passage,  James 
ies  the  impotcncy  of  faith  as 
a  merely  intellectual  perception 
and  implies  the  importance  of  the  appli- 
cation of  truth  to  daily  life  and  conduct. 
He  teaches  that  "  faith  is  dead  and  use- 
less unless  it  expresses  itself  in  a  true 
life  and  true  Christian  activities."  There 
has  been,  and  is  to-day,  too  much  dis- 
crepancy between  belief  and  practice, 
between  the  proclamation  of  high  ideals 
and  the  application  of  these  ideals  to 
daily  life  and  living". 

The  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints,  accepting  Christ  as  the  reve- 
lation of  God  to  man,  believes  that  Jesus 
in  His  life  and  teachings  reveals  a 
standard  of  personal  living,  and  of  social 
relations,  which,  if  fully  embodied  in  in- 
dividual lives  and  in  human  institutions, 
would  not  only  ameliorate  the  present  ills 
of  society,  but  bring  happiness  and  peace 
to  mankind. 

If  it  be  urged  that  during  the  past  two 
thousand  years  so-called  Christian 
nations  have  failed  to  achieve  such  a 
goal,  we  answer  that  all  failure  to  do  so 
may  be  found  in  the  fact  that  they  have 
failed  to  apply  the  principles  and  teach- 
ings of  true  Christianity. 

To  every  sincere  follower  of  Christ, 
religion  should  denote  not  only  a  sense 
of  relationship  to  God,  but  also  an  ex- 
pression of  that  feeling  in  actions  with 
respect  to  right  and  wrong,  and  obliga- 
tion to  duty. 

This  was  undoubtedly  the  kind  of  re- 
ligion Patrick  Henry  had  in  mind  when, 
in  the  closing  scene  of  his  life,  he  said  : 
"  I  have  now  disposed  of  :ill  m\  pro- 
perty to  my  family.  There  is  one  thing 
more  I  wish  I  could  gi\e  them,  and  that 
is  the  Christian   religion.  If  thev  had 

that,  and  I  had  not  gi\en  them  one 
shilling,  they  would  be  rich  ;  and  if  they 
had  not  that,  and  I  hpd  given  them  all 
the  world,  they  would  be  poor." 

Pure  religion  gives  one  power  to  rise 
above  the  selfish,   sensual,   sordid  life  of 


an  isay  lie  hath  faith,  and  have  not  works? 
—(James   2    :    14). 

what  Eucken  calls  "  pure  nature,"  and 
enables  one  to  "  experience  a  divinity  in 
life  above  and  beyond  the  world  of  sensi- 
ble reality." 

"  Without  this  religion,"  this  philoso- 
pher continues,  "  no  true  civilization  is 
possible.  A    civilization    declining    all 

contact  with  a  supernatural  life  and  re- 
fusing to  establish  those  mysterious  inner 
relations  gradually  becomes  a  parody  of 
civilization." 

For  six  thousand  years  and  more  the 
human  family  has  suffered  from  un- 
restrained expressions  and  manifestations 
of  selfishness,  hatred,  envy,  greed — ■ 
animal  passions  that  have  led  to  war, 
devastation,   pestilence,   and  death.  If 

the  simplest  principles  of  the  Saviour's 
teachings  had  been  observed  the  recent 
world  war,  for  example,  could  have  been 
averted.  The  nation  or  nations  that 
began  that  holocaust  violated  some 
standard  or  standards  of  the  Christian 
religion  —   with   what   result?  Seven 

million  men  killed.  Five  million  more 

dead  of  starvation  and  disease.  Twenty 
million  wounded,  five  million  of  whom  are 
maimed     and     crippled     for     life.  Six 

million  men  imprisoned.  Twenty  million 
women  in  Europe  deprived  of  homes  of 
their     own.  Countless     millions     who 

suffered  privations  in  the  trenches,  and 
in    lonely    homes    of    the    poor.  Fifty 

b'llion  dollars'worth  of  material  and  pro- 
pert}-  destroyed.  One  hundred  billion 
dollars  to  provide  for  the  cost  of  the  war 
and  interest. 

And  even  now  as  the  passing  of  time 
dims  the  memory  of  that  terrible  experi- 
ence, we  again  hear  rumblings  of 
threatened  and  deadly  conflict.  Indeed, 
actually  to-da}-  in  some  parts  of  the 
wor?d,  horrors  are  being  enacted  that 
make  the  soul  shudder.  Innocent  human 
beings,  non-combatants,  helplessly, 
desperateK-  fleeing  to  save  their  lives,  are 
blown  to  pieces  by  death-dealing  missiles 
from  the  air ;  children  left  homeless, 
(Continued  on  page  13.) 
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'Life  is  Sweet  and  Sweet  is  the  WorJ^ 

is  the  1938  Slogan  adopted  by  the  Missionaries  of  the  (.'hiircli   of  Jesus  Christ 


of  Latter-dav  Saints  in  Soutli   Airica. 


Left  to  right — Front  row:  Dale  4.  Wilcox,  Ray  F.  Marsh,  President  Le  Grand  P. 
Backman,  Sister  Edith  P.  Backman,  James  G.  Shumway,  Harlan  W.  Clark,  W.  Dean 
Taylor; 

Centre.  Dean  A.  Ellsworth,  Grant  B.  Hodgson,  W.  Lee  Freeman,  John  F.  Reynolds, 
Omer  J.  Smith,  Burns  Love  Dunford,  H.  Dean  Jensen,  Brent  M.  Palmer,  Victor  J. 
Allen. 

Back:  Harold  M.  H.  Lund,  Frank  W.  Duncan,  Joseph  R.  Meservy,  Pollard  D. 
Backman,  Timothj-  H.  Irons,  Gene  L.  Stoman,   0.    Claron  Alldredge,    Lincoln   W.   Kencr. 
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\T    a    grand   finale    for 
entful  year  of  1937  ! 


the 


Twenty-two  missionaries  from  all  Dis- 
tricts of  the  Union  and  Southern 
Rhodesia  enjoyed  the  most  inspirational 
convention  yet  assembled.  Under  the 

guiding-  hand  of  President  Le  Grand  P. 
Backman,  a  brilliantly-planned  pro- 
gramme proved  to  be  instructive,  in- 
teresting and  truly  enjoyable. 

The  convention  theme  was  "  The 
Challenge,"  and  during  the  sessions, 
22nd  to  30th  December,  endeavour  was 
made  to  analyze  every  conceivable  avenue 
through  which  a  challenge  could  approach 
a  missionary  as  a  direct  representative  of 
our  Lord  and  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ. 
Seldom   has   there   been   keener  or  more 


sincere  interest  displayctl  during  a  con- 
vention than  this  time.  A  spirit  of 
"  Peace  on  Earth,  Ciood  Will  toward 
Men  "  abundantl}-  prevailed  and  with  the 
passing  of  the  old  year,  boats,  trains  and 
roads  led  "  Soldiers  of  Christ  "  trium- 
phantl}-  to  their  new  Harvest  Fields. 

"  I  am  more  enthusiastic  about  this 
glorious  work  than  ever  before,"  smiled 
President  Backman,  "  for  truly,  '  Life  is 
sweet  and  sweet  is  the  work,'  "  and 
twenty-four  happ}-  hearts  \\elcomed  the 
possibilities  of  the  Xew  \'ear  with  a 
deeper  love  for  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ,  with  greater  courage,  stronger 
faith  and  a  more  sincere  determination  to 
carry  the  "  Abundant  Life  "  to  homes 
with  an  "  open  door."  M. 


8  CUM0RAH*S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 
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"  Ohiklreii,  ay,  forsootli,  r^ 

.  They    bring   their   own   love    with   tlieni  ^% 

■  A  when    they    come."  *^ 

^B^^  — Jean  Ingelow. 

"  — For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  Heaven." 

—Matt.  19   :  14.  1\ /T 

Why  the  Bluebird  carries  Happiness 


January,  1938. 


/^;^~">^^r\NCE  there  was  a  little  fairy 
v^^V  y  whose  name  was  Good  Luck.  She 
^■^-^  was  known  and  loved  all  over  the 
world  because  she  carried  Happiness  to 
everyone.  This  Happiness  she  carried  in 
an  ugly  black  box,  and  though  it  could  only 
hold  a  tiny  bit,  it  was  always  full.  Now 
Good  Luck  had  to  be  very  careful  with  her 
gift, "  for  if  she  lost  Happiness  the  world 
would  be  very  sad. 

One  night  she  was  very  tired.  It  was 
so  dark  that  not  a  star  could  be  seen.  Good 
Luck  had  to  find  a  place  Mhere  she  could 
hide  her  treasure.  She  thought  that  per- 
haps the  trees  would  help  her,  so  she  asked 
a  pine  tree  to  hold  it  Avhile  she  slept.  The 
pine  tree  answered:  "What!  That  ugly  little 
box?  No,  indeed.  I  have  too  many  pretty 
cones  to  hold." 

The  tired  little  fairy  hurried  on  until  she 
came  to  a  fir  tree  whom  she  asked  to  hold 
her   precious    gift.  But  the   fir   tree   was 

too  busy  and  would  not  bother  with  it.  And 
each  tree  gave  some  excuse.  Poor  Good  Luck 
was  about  to  cry  when  she  .spied  a  tree  whose 
branches  drooped  to  the  ground.  "Will  you 
hold  my  box,   little  tree?"    she   cried. 

"My  branches  bend  low,"  sighed  the  little 
tree  sadly,  "and  I  am  too  ugly  to  be  of  much 
use.  I  will  watch  it.  Lay  it  near  my 
trunk." 

Early  the  next  morning  Good  Luck  awoke, 
and  opening  her  box  she  spread  a  tiny  bit 
of    its    contents    on    the    tree.  Then    she 

thanked  the  kind  tree  and  flew  away.     Later 

WHAT   WOULD 

"  Mamma,"  said  little  inqu'sitive  Tommy, 
"how  does  God  speak  to  us?" 

Mother  thought  for  a  moment  then  said, 
"Tommy,  do  you  remember  that  note  I  left 
for  you  on  the  kitchen  table  yesterday  Avhen 
you  returned  from  school?"  Tommy  shook 
his  little  head  "yes."  Then  mother  said, 
"Well,   what  did  "it  say?" 

When   Tommy   told   her   what   was   on  the 


the  sun  was  surprised  to  find  the  bent  tree 
straight  and  its  brandies  reaching  iip  to  the 
sky. 

Now,  that  night,  a  little  brown  bird  came 
to  the  branches  of  the  tree.  She  told  the 
tree  of  Good  Luck  and  her  box;  but  she 
made  a  mistake  when  she  told  him  she 
though  the  box  was  golden  instead  of  black. 
This  little  brown  bird  was  so  ugly  that  it 
didn't  have  many  friends.  Usually  he  was 
too  busy  helping  .ptliers  to  think  of  himself, 
but  this  night  he  was  determined  to  find 
Good  Luck  and  ask  her  to  give  him  beauti- 
ful plumage   like  the  other  birds  had. 

Out  he  started  on  his  search.  One  day 
as  he  was  flying  over  a  brook,  he  saw  a  fairj' 
caught  in  a  spider's  web.  Quickly  cutting 
the  threads  of  the  web,  he  put  the  fairy  on 
his  back  and  flew  away.  After  he  put  her 
down  he  saw  that  she  carried  a  small  black 
box.  The  fairy  asked  him  if  he  Avould  carry 
it  for  her.  "Yes,"  he  said.  Before  flying 
away  he  asked  the  fairy  if  she  could  tell 
him  where  he  could  find  Good  Luck  and  her 
box  of  Happiness. 

"I  am  Good  Luck,"  answered  the  fairy, 
"and  you  have  the  box  of  Happiness  on  your 
back.  Happiness  isn't  always  in  gold  boxes. 
It  is   founch  wherever  true  service  is." 

The  little  brown  bird  flew  to  the  brook  to 
see  the  box,  but  instead  he  saw  a  beautiful 
bluebird.  And  that  is  how  the  bluebird  got 
his  colour,  and  why  he  is  such  a  happy  little 
bird. — Adapted  from  Evans'  'Worth  TT7i/?e 
Stories  for  Every  Day. 

YOU  SAY? 

note  she  said,  "Did  you  hear  me  say  the 
words  ?" 

"No  mamma,"  he  agreed. 

"Yet,  you  knew  it  was  from  me  just  as 
if   I    had    really   been    here.  So    God   has 

written  to  you  and  me  and  all  people.  His 
books  tell  us  many  things  which  He  wants 
us  to  know,  and  each  Sunday  Ave  go  to 
Sunday  School  to  hear  Him  speak  to  us  in 
that  way." — Instructor. 
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(A  short  story.) 
By  Marie  O'Brien. 


iOB  LAVNE  sauntered  down  the 
main  street  in  Woodville,  a  small 
town   in   northern   Alberta.  It 

was  good  to  be  again  among  the  people 
with  whom  he  had  been  associated  since 
childhood.  Each  hearty  greeting  from  a 
friend  gave  him  that  pleasant  feeling 
known  only  to  those  who  have  returned 
home.  As   he   passed   the   post  office, 

John  Gault,  the  editor  of  the  local  news- 
paper, came  out  and  (X)ntinued  down  the 
street  with  him. 

"  I've  just  heard  you  have  a  call  to 
fill  a  mission,  and  I'm  very  glad  to  hear 
it.        Will  you  be  leaving  soon?  " 

"  No,  I  think  not,"  the  bov  replied. 
"  You  see,  I  thought  perhaps  I'd  better 
finish  my  course  at  the  U  and  then  go. 
Bishop  Raines  said  the  decision  was  to 
be  entirely  my  own,  and  that  seems  the 
better  way." 

The  door  of  the  small  office  of 
the  Neivs  stood  open  and  Bob  followed 
the  editor  inside.  His  interest  in 
journalism  had  been  a  bond  of  friendship 
between  the  older  man  and  himself  and 
he  had  spent  many  an  hour  in  this  place. 
The  latest  edition  of  the  Jourual  lay  upon 
a  desk  amid  the  litter  of  papers  and 
handbills  common  to  printing  shops.  A 
pair  of  strikingly  clear  eyes  looked  out 
from  a  fine  intelligent  face  pictured  on  the 


front    page. 
read  : — 

"  William 
author, 
recently, 
won    for 
Award. 


lender     the    picture     Bob 


Cullen  McArthur,  noted 
scored  another  success 
His  book  Little  Things 
him  the  coveted  Bosman 
A  noted  critic  has  said  of 
the  novel,  '  It  contains  a  depth  of 
knowledge  and  a  serenity  of  faith 
which  is  sadly  lacking  in  many  of  the 
works  of  our  modern  writers.  This 
sincerity  of  belief  assuages  the 
pathos  and  magnifies  the  triumphs. 
It  has  a  fineness  which  makes  it  a 
work    of    art.'  " 

"  I   think  he's  great."        The  admira- 
tion   in    Bob's    voice    was    undisguised. 


"  To  be  as  he  is  would  ])e  mighty  line, 
wouldn't  it  ?  " 

Indi't'd  it  would,  son,"  tiic  man  re- 
plied. "  And  as  they  sa)- — thereby  hangs 
a   tale — 

It  ha|3p('iH'd  here  in  Woodxille. 
Two  bo\s  grew  uyy  together.  In  school 
they  kept  at  ihe  liead  of  their  class  in 
friendly    ri\alry.  They    had    the   same 

aim — journalism.  When      they      had 

finished  high  school  they  worked  hard  and 
went  to  the  University — your  school  now. 
They  both  tlid  well  because  they  had  an 
aim,  and  their  friendsliips  increased  with 
the   vears. 

These  two  b()\s  had  finished  their 
st'cond  \ear  at  the  U  and  were  home 
for  the  holidays  when  the\-  each  recei\ed 
a  call  to  go  on  a  mission.  They  thought 
it  over  and  talked  about  it  together. 
The  one  lad  decided  he'd  finish  his 
cduc.'Uion  iirst  and  tiien  go  into  the 
mission  field,  but  times  got  hard  and  he 
had  a  bad  time  getting  enough  funds  Ui 
keep  himseelf  at  school  the  last  year. 
Then  he  got  a  job  on  a  paper  and  after 
that  he  seemed  ne\er  quite  al)le  to  make 
the    break. 

The  otlier  boy  returned  Ironi  a  \  er)' 
honourable  mission  to  find  it  impossible 
to  finish   his  education — ■" 

jack  (iaull  paused  and  J>ob  asked 
softly:  "  The  two  boys — they  were  }ou 
and  William   McArthur?  " 

The  narrator  nodded  confirmation. 

And  t()-tl;i\-  you  are  a  small  town 
editor  and  he  a  noted  author.  For  two 
years  of  preaching  your  religion  you 
sacrificed  a  career  which  might  easily 
have  compared  with  his."  It  was  a 
statement  rather  than  a  question,  and  tJie 
boy's  lone  unconsciously  implied  pity. 

Jack  Gault  shook  his  head  and  sighed 
heavily. 

"No,  son,  you're  wrong,"  he  said; 
"  Bill   McArthur   went  on  the   mission." 
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(Meeting  the  Challenge 

r\4-       /  y   "111  ^^  *"®  Grand  P.  Backman. 


"In  (lays  of  old,  when  knights  were 
bokl,"  Ihe  gauntlet  was  thrown  on  the 
liekl  of  valour  as  a  challenge  for  the 
knight  to  give  his  all,  whether  in  friendly 
(-ontest,  f(jr  his  fair  lad}''s  hand,  or  to 
riglit   a   wrong. 

The  gauntlet  has  been  thrown  to  the 
members  of  the  Church  in  South  Africa 
as  a  challenge  to  make  the  year  1938  the 
outstanding  one  in  the  history  of  the 
Church    in    this    fair    land.  What    an 

auspicious  beginning  ! 

The  theme  of  the  missionary  conven- 
tion held  in  Cape  Town  from  22nd 
December  to  30th  December  was  "  The 
Challenge,"  and  the  missionaries  have 
accepted  this  challenge  and  have  returned 
to  their  fields  of  labour  with  a  greater 
enthusrasm  and  determination  for  the 
work  of  the  Lord  than  ever  before. 

Then  on  the  night  of  the  26th  Decem- 
ber, the  new  chapel  at  Mowbray  was 
dedicated   to   the   Lord.  What  a  thrill 

to  see  the  building  filled  to  capacity,  the 
vestibules  crow^ded,  and  to  read  the 
happiness  and  enthusiasm  on  the  faces  of 
the  members  and  our  many  friends.  I 
am  sure  that  it  was  inspiration  that 
dictated  the  thought,  "  This  is  the  be- 
ginning of  a  new  era  for  the  Church  in 
South  Africa."  At  least,  the  event  was 
the  realization  of  a  long  hoped  for  dream. 
No  longer  are  we  considered  as  a  mission, 
but  now  the  Church  is  firmly  established 
in  this  great  land  of  vast  spaces,  of  gold, 
of  diamonds,  of  game  and  natives,  and 
above  all,  of  men  and  women  of  courage, 
faith  and  friendliness. 

How,  then,  can  each  of  us  individuall}' 
meet    the   challenge? 

We  read  in  a  recent  article  in  77/ c 
Kiwanis  Mai^^adjic  : 

"  At  the  moment,  men  are  sailing  thronjili 
tlie  air  in  China  and  vSpain,  droppino;  bombs 
on  innocent  people,  setting  millions  of  dollars 
of  property  on  fire,  slanghtering  old  people 
and  non-comb:itants  bv  the  thousands. 


Like  angry  cl<jgs,  lialt  a  dozen  nations  are 
growling  and  snarling  at  each  other  to  work 
up  enough  courage  to  dash  at  each  otlier's 
tliroats  and  involve  millions  of  people  in  a 
war  that  will  fill  their  lands  with  wounded, 
blind  and  lame,  leave  countless  thousands  oi' 
dead  to  rot  on  the  field  of  battle,  and  leave 
more  thousamls  of  widows  and  orphans  to 
mourn   their   passing. 

The  Four  Horsemen  ride  again !  Famine. 
Death,  Pestilence  and  War  are  again  in  the 
saddle.  Hell  is  again  being  brought  to  earth. 
The  flower  of  the  nations  is  again  to  be 
caiuion  fodder.  Poison  gas  is  again  to  rot 
the  lungs  of  our  young  men.  Shrapnel  and 
mach'ne  gun  bullets  are  again  to  rip  their 
flesh  and  send  them  ishrieking  into 
eternity." 

How  can  any  true  Christian  meet  the 
challenge? 

Not  to  sit  idly  by  and  passively  let  the 
other  fellow  do  it,  but  to  become  an 
active  teacher  of  peace  and  prosperity,  of 
friendship   and   toleration. 

In  the  name  of  humanity,  in  the  name 
of  the  brotherhood  of  man  and  in  the 
name  of  Jesus  Christ,  let  us  teach  the 
great  lesson  that  ushered  in  the  birth  of 
the  Master,  "  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill 
toward  men."  And  how  much  greater 
is  the  teacher  who  teaches  by  example. 
Each  of  us  can  start  by  bringing  peace 
and  happiness  to  our  own  homes  by  being 
friendly  to  our  neighbours,  by  radiating 
love  and  happiness  in  all  our  walks  of 
life,  and  by  being  tolerant  of  the  faults 
and  failings  in  others,  knowing  that  we 
have  faults  of  our  own. 

The  challenge  then  : — 
"  Were   every   human   who   cumbers   the 

tiniest  spot  on  the  earth 
To    see    that    the    place    he    inhabits — the 

work,   brain  or  fingers  give  birth — 
Stood  perfect  as  e'er  he  could  make  it — 

dear  God,  what  a  different  sphere. 
Let's  take  our  motto  for  1938  :  It  ought 

to  be  fine— I  live  here!  " 
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torn  (pcm  of  tU  (Brea( 


There  are  two  kinds  of  discontent  in  tliis 
world;  tlie  discontent  tliat  works,  and  tlie 
discontent  that  wrings  its  hands.  The  first 
gets  what  it  wants,  and  the  second  loses  what 
it  has.  There's  no'  cure  tor  the  first  but 
success;  and  there's  no  cure  at  all  tor  the 
second. 

Gordon  Graham. 


Tlie  bread  of  bitterness  is  the  food  on 
which  men  grow  to  their  fullest  stature;  tlie 
waters  of  bitterness  are  the  debatable  ford 
tlirongh  wliic'h  they  reach  the  shores  of  wis- 
dom ;  the  ashes  boldly  grasped  and  eaten 
without  faltering  are  the  price  that  must  be 
paid    f(n-  the  golden   fruit   of  knowledge. 

Ouida. 


What  we  can  do  f(n' 
another  is  the  test  of 
powers ;  what  we  can 
suffer  for  is  the  test  of 
love. 

Bishop    Westcott. 


Success  lies,  not  in 
achieving  what  you  aim 
at,  but  in  aiming  at 
what  you  ought  to 
achieve,  and  pressing 
forward,  sure  of 
achievement  here,  or  if 
not  here,  hereafter. 

R.   F.  Horton. 


Consider  the  lilies  of 
the  field,  ho^^'  they 
grow ;  they  toil  not, 
neither  do  they  spin  : 

And  yet  I  say  unto 
yuu.  That  even  Solomon 
in  all  his  glory  was  not 
arrayed  like  one  of 
these. 

Matt.  6   :  18-29. 


Pride  is  at  the  bot- 
tom of  all  great  mis- 
takes. 

John   Euskin. 


ONE   GIFT   I    PRAY. 

i   would  that  1  could  hold  the  magic 

key 
Which  would  unlock  each  mystery 
For  those  benighted  ones  who  have 

not  heard 
The    beauty    hidden    in    tlie    written 

word. 
With     those     who     were     dull-eared 

from   earthly   care 
M.v    store    of    hidden    loveliness    I'd 

share. 
That  it  might  cast  a  brighter  gleam 

each    day 
To   help   them   all   upon  life's   broad 

highway — 
That  would  be  joy  for  me. 

Could  I  but  analyze  an  anthem  rare 
For    some    sad    one     who    had    )iot 

learned  to  care 
For   music's   thrall;   and   open   wide 

the  door 
Which  never  had  been   pushed   ajar 

before. 
To  let  him  view  the  panorama  there 
Within  the  land  of  harmony  so  fair. 
Until   his   .spirit    soared   beyond   the 

«ky, 
Where   faith    and    hope    and    valour 

never  die — 
That  would  suffice  for  me. 

Evelvn  Wooster  Viner. 


Tliere  is  no  short-cut, 
no  patent  tram-road,  to 
wisdom.  After  all  the 
centuries  of  invention, 
the  soul's  path  rlies 
through  the  thprjiy 
wilderness  which  must 
still  be  trodden  in  soH- 
tude.  with  bleeding 
feet,  with  sobs  for  help, 
as  it  Avas  trodden  Iiy 
them  of  old  time. 

George  Eliot. 

Brutality  to  an  ani- 
mal is  cruelty  to  man- 
kind— it  is  only  the 
difference  in  the  victim. 

Lamartine. 

Happiness  grows  at 
our  own  firesides,  ajid 
is  not  to  be  picked  in 
strangers'   gardens. 

Douglas    Jerrold. 

Rightly,  every  man  is 
a  channel  through  which 
Heaven  floweth,  and 
whilst  T  fancied  I  was 
criticizing  him,  I  was 
censiiring  or  rather 
terminating  my  own 
•soul. 

— Emerson. 


There  is  an  idea  broad  among  moral  people 
that  they  should  make  their  neighbours  good. 
One  person  T  have  to  make  good:  myself. 
But  my  duty  to  my  neighbour  is  much  more- 
nearly  expressed  by  saying  that  I  have  to 
make  him  happy  if  I  maj'. 

R.   L.   Stevenson. 


Flowers  have  an  expression  of  countenance 
as  much  as  men  or  an-mals.  Some  seem  to 
smile;  some  have  a  sad  expression;  some  are 
))eiisive  and  diffident;  others  again  are  plain, 
lionest  and  upright,  like  the  broadfaced  sun- 
fiower  aiul   the   hollyhock. 

Henrv  Ward  Beecher. 
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Jack  Hillier  Bradshaw. 

HONOURABLE  RELEASE. 

jN  30th  December,  1935,  South 
Africa  welcomed  to  its  shores 
Elder  Jack  Hillier  Bradshaw. 
Shortly  after  his  arrival  he  was  assigned 
to  work  in  Port  Elizabeth.  His  ability 
there  as  a  leader  soon  won  for  him  the 
responsible  position  of  District  President, 
acting  in  this  capacity  from  September, 
1936,  until  January,  1937.  He  won  the 
admiration  and  respect  of  many  people 
who  appreciated  his  splendid  qualities. 

He  has  since  laboured  in  both  the 
Transvaal  and  Cape  Districts,  acting  as 
president  of  the  Ramah  Branch 
WM.M.I.A.,  and  later  as  president  of 
the  Mowbray  Branch  V.M.M.LA.  While 
in  Mowbray  he  had  the  honour  of 
sponsoring  the  first  entertainment  in  the 
New  Recreation  Hall — the  Green  and 
Gold  Ball — an  outstanding  accomplish- 
ment to  his  credit. 

Elder  Bradshaw  leaves  the  Mission 
with  the  best  wishes  of  his  many  friends 
and  the  love  and  prayers  of  his  fellow - 
workers  for  his  continued  success 
throughout  life. 

R 


GREETINGS. — C'outima-cl  from  page  4. 
world.  .Science   has   brought   to   light 

tliscoverics  scarcely  ever  before  dreamed 
of.  The  automobile,  the  radio,  the  aero- 
plane practically  annihilate  time  and  dis- 
tance, and  make  nations  on  opposite 
sides  of  the  globe  next-door  neighbours. 
Jesus'  message  and  personality  reached 
only  groups  around  ihe  shores  of  Galilee, 
but  to-day  even  an  ordinary  voice  may 
be  heard  by  millions  ! 

Yet,  notwithstanding  all  these  achieve- 
ments, dissatisfaction  with  existing 
social  and  political  conditions  is  becoming 
more  perplexing  to  the  wisest  minds. 
Men  need  a  beacon  light  to  guide  them 
as  they  grope  in  the  mist  of  these  per- 
plexities. 

That  light  is  He  whose  birth  the 
Christian  world  is  celebrating  at  this 
Vuletide.  It  is  He  who  in  the  bloom  of 
perfect  manhood,  and  with  the  inspiration 
of  divinity  said,  "  I  am  come  that  ye 
might  have  life,  and  that  ye  might  have 
it  more  abundantly." 

Men  say  His  teachings  are  not  appli- 
cable to  modern-day  conditions.  How 
do  they  know  since  true  Christianity  has 
never  been  actually  tested  by  any  nation 
or   nations? 

To  members  of  the  Church  throughout 
the  world,  and  to  peace-lovers  every- 
where, we  say,  behold  in  this  Man  of 
Galilee  not  merely  a  great  Teacher,  not 
merely  a  peerless  leader,  but  the  Prince 
of  Peace,  the  Author  of  Salvation,  here 
and  now,  literally  and  truly  the  Saviour 
of  the  world  ! 

Most  heartily  we  commend  faithful 
Latter-day  Saints  for  their  manifestations 
of  devotion  to  Christ's  principles  during 
the  past  year,  and  for  their  outstanding 
achievements  in  Church  projects  insti- 
tuted for  the  benefit  of  our  fellow  men. 
And  now  may  your  efforts  directed 
through  the  ecclesiastical  groupings,  the 
quorums,  and  the  auxiliaries,  carry 
Christmas  cheer  to  every  person  in  vour 
communities;  and  when  that  shall  have 
been  done,  let  it  not  be  said  that — 

We   ring  the  bells   and  we  raise  the 
strain, 
We  hang  up  garlands  every\\here, 
And  bid   the  tapers  twinkle  fair, 
And  feast  and  frolic — and   then  we  go 
Back  to  the  same  old  lives  again." 
But  rather  let  us  resolve  to  behold  in 
His    true    light    the    only    man    through 
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find  "  on  earth  peace,  good  will  toward 
men." 

Heber  J.    Grant. 

J.   Reuben  Clark,  Jr. 

David  O.   McKay," 

[D     D    

Applied   Christianity. — Cont.   from  page  6. 

maimed,  and  slaughtered  indiscrimi- 
nately ;  starving  mothers  seeking  to  give 
away  their  famishing  babies  if  by  so 
doing  they  can  save  their  lives.  Because 
these  atrocities  are  6,000  or  8,000  miles 
away,  we  fail  to  sense  full  the  horror  of 
it  all.  But  imagine  if  they  were  here, 
and  vour  boy  or  girl,  your  mother,  wife, 
or  babe  were  subjected  to  such  peril!  If 
there  be  a  means  of  averting  such  calami- 
ties, plain  common  sense,  to  say  nothing' 
of  religion's  appeal,  would  prompt  its 
acceptance.  These  things  but  emphasize 
the  truth  of  what  Hayden  writes  : — ■ 

"  To-day,  as  seldom  if  ever  before, 
human  society  is  threatened  with  disin- 
tegration, if  not  complete  chaos.  All 
the  ancient  evils  of  human  relationships, 
injustice,  selfishness,  abuse  of  strength, 
become  sinister  and  terrible  when  rein- 
forced bv  the  vast  increae  of  material 
power.  The  soul  of  man  cowers,  starved 
and  fearful,  in  the  midst  of  a  civilization 
grown  too  complex  for  any  mind  to 
visualize  or  to  control.  Joy  and  beauty 
fade  from  human  life.  Yet  life,  abun- 
dant, beauteous,  laughing  life,  has  been 
our  age-long  labour's  end.  What  other 
conceivable  worth  has  the  mastery  of  the 
material  world,  the  exploitation  of  the  re- 
sources of  nature  and  the  creation  of 
wealth,  except  as  a  basis  for  the  release 
of  the  life  of  the  spirit?  "  What  he  says 
merits  careful  consideration. 

But  we  need  not  cross  oceans  to  see 
the  effects  of  violations  of  Christian 
ideals.  Crime   in   our   own   country   is 

costing  about  fourteen  billion  dollars  a 
year — all  in  disregard  of  Gospel  teach- 
ings, and  ethics.  "  Can  you  imagine," 
says  the  author  of  TJie  Builders  of 
America,  '  what  this  country  Avould  be 
like  if  ten  or  twenty  billion  dollars  a  year 
were  added  to  our  national  income? 
Even  if  you  can  imagine  the  result  do  you 
realize  what  it  would  be  like  to  feel  no 
need  of  locking  doors  and  windows,  nor 
fear  of  leaving  your  car  unprotected,  no 


danger  that  your  wife  or  daughter  would 
be  insulted,  or  you  yourself  sandbagged 
if  you  went  out  at  night ;  no  fear  that 
you  would  have  any  uncollectible  bills 
except  through  accident  or  unpreventable 
misfortune;  no  fear  that  in  a  political 
election  there  would  be  any  bribery,  or  in 
politics  any  graft,  and  no  fear  that  any- 
one anywhere  was  trying  to  '  do  you  ' — 
Can  you  imagine  all  that?  It  would  be 
heaven  on  earth  !  Of  course,  it  cannot 
happen.  Vet  if  all  the  destroyers  of 
civilization  could  be  eliminated,  and  if  the 
traits  of  the  rest  of  us  that  come  from 
destructive  strains  could  be  eliminated,  an 
approach  to  such  a  state  some  hundreds 
of  years  hence  is  by  no  means  incon- 
ceivable." Let  me  again  emphasize  that 
such  a  desirable  state  of  human  society 
is  possible  through  obedience  to  Gospel 
principles. 

If  you  are  now  thinking  that  the 
application  of  Christ's  teaching  is  im- 
practicable under  modern  conditions,  let 
me  ask  you  to  bring  to  mind  a  few- 
specific  examples  of  people  to  the  common 
good.  Recall     the     life     of     Florence 

Nightingale,  and  a  million  others  like 
her,  unheralded  and  unsung.  Think  of 
the  Red  Cross,  a  comparativelv  recent 
organization  among  Christian  nations. 
Think  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  consecrating 
his  life  to  his  countrv. 

If  still  you  are  doubtful,  consider  the 
humble  life  and  great  achievements  of 
Dr.  George  Washington  Carver,  "  who 
has  done  more  than  any  other  living  man 
to  rehabilitate  agriculture  in  the  South," 
refusing  a  proffered  salary  of  $100,000, 
preferring  to  devote  his  talents  and 
energy  to  the  benefits  of  his  fellow  men. 

Christianity  applied  to  daily  life  ! 

This  willingness  to  serve  others  is 
ready  for  expression  in  the  hearts  of 
millions,  if  only  nations  or  groups  in 
nations  will  but  point  the  way.  Here  is 
a  recent  illustration:  September  19,  1937, 
the  Salt  Lake  Religion  of  the  Church 
Security  Plan,  finding  itself  in  need  of  a 
new  storehouse,  held  a  special  Fast  Day 
for  the  purpose  of  raising  funds  with 
which  to  make  the  first  payment.  The 
Committee  asked  the  people  to  go  with- 
out two  meals  on  that  day  and  contribute 
the    equivalent    in    cash    for   the    project. 
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The  leaders  anticipated  rai.sing  about 
$4,000.  The  people  contributed  over 
$15,000 — realization  exccedinj^-  antiripa- 
lion  nearly  four  times  ! 

The  ciuircii  \\()r>hipinj4  in  this  re- 
nowned 'iabc  inaclc  to-day  accepts  as 
literally  true  the  sa\in.s4  of  jesus  :  "  I  am 
come  that  they  mi^ht  haye  life,  and  that 
they  might  have  it  more  abundantly." 
We  believe,  however,  that  this  abundant 
life  is  obtained  not  only  fi-om  spiritual 
exaltations,  but  by  the  application  to 
daily  life  of  the  principles  that  Jesus 
taught. 

These  prin(-iples  are  few  and  simple 
and  may,  if  desired,  be  applied  by  every 
normal  person.  The  first  of  these,  and 
the  foundation  upon  which  a  true 
Christian  society  is  built  is  :- — 

"  Love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all  thy 
heart,  mind  and  strength."  A  belief  in 
a  Supreme  Being  who  lives  and  loves  his 
children — a  belief  that  gives  power  and 
\igour  to  the  soul.  An  assurance  that 
He  can  be  approached  for  guidance,  and 
that  He  will  manifest  Himself  to  those 
who  seek  Him. 

Another  is  :  The  acceptance  of  the 
truth  that  life  is  a  gift  of  God  and  there- 
fore divine.  The  proper  use  of  this  gift 
impels  man  to  become  the  master,  not 
the  slave,  of  nature.  His  appetites  are 
to  be  controlled  and  used  for  the  benefit 
of  his  health  and  the  prolongation  of  life. 
His  passions,  mastered  and  controlled 
for  the  happiness  and  blessing  of  others, 
and  the  perpetuity  of  the  race. 


A  third  principle  is:  Personal  Integrity. 
By  tiiis  I  mean,  plain,  every-day  honesty, 
sobriety,  and  respect  for  others'  rights, 
such  as  will  win  the  confidence  of  one's 
fellows.  This    recognition    applies    to 

nations  as  well  as  to  individuals.  It  is 
as  wrong  for  a  nation,  because  it  is 
powerful,  to  steal  from  another  and 
oppress  it,  as  it  is  for  an  individual  to  rob 
and    kill    his   neighbour. 

A  ftnulh  essential  is  :  Social  Conscious- 
ness that  awakens  in  each  individual  the 
realization  that  it  is  his  duty  to  make  the 
world  better  for  his  having  been  in  it. 
The  very  heart  and  spirit  of  this  standard 
is  expressed  in  the  statement  of  the  Pro- 
phi't  Joseph  Smith — "  If  my  life  is  of  no 
\alue  to  mv  friends,  it  is  of  no  value  to 
me." 

Some  day  intelligent  human  beings  will 
realize  the  importance  and  benefit  of 
li\ing  in  right  relations  one  with  another. 
When  that  time  comes,  the  Saviour's 
prayer  will  be  in  people's  hearts — "Make 
them  one,  as  thou.  Father,  and  I  are 
one  " — Then  when  that  times  comes : 
"  The  war-drum  "  will  throb  "  no 
longer  and  the  battle  flags  "  be  "  furled 
IN  the  Parliament  of  man,  the  Federation 
of   the   world." 

This  condition  can  be  achieved  not 
alone  from  mere  belief,  nor  from  oratori- 
cal exhortations,  but  by  the  application, 
in  business,  social,  and  national  life  of 
the  principles  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ. 


□  □ 


T>istrict  Highlights 

"  Brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit." — Shakespeare. 


To     our     many     friends     and     holiday 
goers,  we  have  wished  a  pleasant  return 
to  the  New  Year. 
Cape. 

On  7th  December,  Hansel  Max  Green - 
berg  was  baptized  by  Elder  Parkinson 
and  confirmed  by  President  Backman, 
and  Harold  Leroy  Harris  was  baptized  bv 
Elder  Smith  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Kener. 

On  1st  January,  Edwin  Thomas  Gadd, 
Lettie  van  Vuuren  Gadd,  and  Knapsie 
van  Vuuren  were  baptized  by  Elder 
Stoman  and  confirmed  bv  Elders  Marsh, 


Stoman  and  Irons,  respectively;  also, 
Sylvia  Roseline  Gadd  was  blessed  by 
President  Backman,  and  Edwin  Stoman 
Gadd  was  blessed  by  Elder  Kener. 

The  infant  son  of  Mr.  and  Sister  Stan- 
lev  Younghusband,  born  13th  September, 
1937,  was  blessed  19th  December,  1937, 
bv  President  Backman  and  given  the 
name  of  Richard  Porter. 

Cottage  meetings  have  been  held  in 
the  homes  of  Mr.  and  Sister  Len  Taylor 
at  Sea  Point,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  P.  Gilmour 
at  Muizenberg,  Mrs.  M.  Zurschmiede, 
and  Brother  and  Sister  E.  Gadd. 
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Visitors  to  the  Cape  have  been  Brother 
and  Sister  Albert  Ninow  and  their  four 
children,  Sister  Edith  Orton  and  her  son 
Loslie — on  an  extended  holiday — Sister 
A.  Pretorius  and  Brother  Lawrence 
Kelly  and  his  parents,  all  from  Johannes- 
burg :  Sister  C  Hancock  from  Durban ; 
and  Mrs.  J.  Morton  from  I'brt  h>lizabeth. 

Transvaal, 

On  13th  December,  Sarah  Johanna 
Meyer,  of  Brakpan,  and  Ellen  Hester 
Sophie  Lang-enbeck,  of  Pretoria,  were 
baptized  by  Elder  Duncan  ;  Sister  Meyer 
being  confirmed  by  President  Backman 
and  Sister  Langenbeck  by  Elder  Dunford. 

Inkier  Backman  has  been  appointed 
Superintendent  of  Ramah  Branch  Sunday 
School. 

Brother  and  Sister  Kenneth  Suther- 
land, of  Liahona,  have  been  holidaying  in 
Lourcnco  Marques,  and  Sister  Irene 
Lane,  of  Pretoria,  has  been  visiting  her 
mother  in  Potchefstroom. 

"  Father  Christmas  "  visited  \Vater\al 
Branch  during  the  Christmas  Tree  Social, 
E3rd  December,  and  then  on  the  26th, 
members  of  Liahona  Branch  welcomed 
liim   to  their  Christmas   Programme. 

Brother  J.  E.  Brummer,  of  Waterval, 
has  recovered  from  his  illness. 

Kenneth  Stuart,  infant  son  of  Mr.  and 
Sister  Ernest  Armstrong,  of  Springs 
Branch,  born  12th  October,  1937,  was 
blessed  bv  I.  C.  Louw,  21st  November, 
1937. 

Lincoln  Timothy,  little  son  of  Brother 
and  Sister  Martin  Brummer,  born  30th 
May,  1937,  was  blessed  2nd  Janary,  1938, 
by   Norman   Muir. 

Sister  Catherine  Francis  Smith,  of 
Waterval,  passed  on  to  her  reward  1st 
January.  She  was  baptized  on  her  90th 
birthday  and  has  been  a  member  nearly 
two  years. 

Sympathy  is  expressed  to  Mr.  and 
Sister  Willie  Kideon,  of  Springs  Branch, 
in  the  death  of  their  2^  month  old 
daughter. 

Natal. 

On  5th  December,  Doreen  Phyllis  Cun- 
liffe,  Ronald  James  McLaren,  and  Sidney 
Herbert  Dinkleman,  Jr.,  were  baptized 
by  Elder  Meservy  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Lund;     on     12th     December,     Gertrude 


Florence  Smallie,  Christian  Johannes 
Barnard  and  Adam  Benjamin  Barnard 
were  baptized  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Meservy — all   of    Pietermaritzburg. 

Larger  crowds  than  ever  arc  attending 
Sundav  h^vening  .Services  in  the  newly- 
organized  Pietermaritzburg  Branch.  At 
the  Christmas  Service,  12th  December, 
Mrs.  M.  Dickinson  sang  the  vocal  solo, 
"  The   Holy  City." 

Honour  prizes  from  the  Pietermaritz- 
burg Sunday  School  have  been  awarded 
to  Doreen  Cunliffe,  Sidney  and  Ronald 
Dinkleman,    Ronald   and   Brian   McLaren. 

Brother  William  Dunstan  has  re- 
covered from  an  illness  which  confined 
him  to  the  hospital. 

Out-of-town  \isitors  have  been  Elders 
Clark,  Lund,  Re}nolds,  Stoman ;  Dick 
Smith  from  Cape  Town  ;  Brother  and 
Sister  Cyril  Brebner,  Sister  Olga  Hubert 
and  Mr..  Eddie  Hellyar  all  from  Johan- 
nesburg. 

Father  Christmas  \isited  the  happy 
group  at  the  Durban  Branch  Social  13th 
December.  "The  King  of  Kings,"  new 
coloured  film,  can  be  shown  in  your  home. 
Call  the   Elders   for  an   appointment. 

Port  Elizabeth. 

On  18th  December,  Francis  Henry 
Rosslee  ^^■as  baptized  by  Elder  Lund  and 
confirmed  by  Elder  Clark ;  Donald 
Alexander  William  Scheckle  was  baptized 
and  confirmed  by  Elder  Lund. 

On  19tli  December,  \'ivian  Charles 
Hodgkinson  and  Hazel  Ann  Hodgkinson 
were  baptized  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Clark,  \'era  Peters  Cohen  was  baptized 
by  Elder  Clark  and  confirmed  by  Elder 
Lund,  and  L'na  May  Cohen  was  baptized 
by  Elder  Lund  and  confirmed  bv  Elder 
Clark. 

East  London. 

Holiday  visitors  have  been  Sister 
Gertie  Bosse  and  her  children  from 
Durban,  and  Brother  Lance  Jubber  from 
Johannesburg. 

Bloemfontein  =  Kiniberley. 

Petrus  Johannes  Rossouw  was  baptized 
by  Elder  Irons  and  confirmed  bv  Elder 
Freernan  on  14th  December. 
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With  The  Missionaries- 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

KI(I(M-   HarliiM    \V.    Clark,    District    President,    "Ciiiiiorali,"  Mam  Road,  Mowbray,  Phone  6—3334. 
Eldfi's    Iviiicolii    W.    KcMcr,    'liiiiotliy    H.    Irons,     Kraidv    W.    DuiKaii,    W.    J)ean   Taylor,   H.   Dean 

.)eilS('!l. 

Mowiirav  Hraiicli,  "Cimioriili,"  Main  ]^)ad,  Mo\\l)r;iy.  SKR\'IC!ES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and 
7.0  p.m.;  Tuesday,  Mutual,  7.  lo  p.m.;  Wednesday,  Primary,  A.O  p.m.;  Thursday,  Priesthood 
and  Relief  Society,  7. 1.")  i).m.  ;  Genealogical  Class,  each  2nd  Sunday,  8.15  p.m. 

Woodstock  Mranch.  Sunday  School,  10.31)  a.m.,  "Deseret,"  Rliodos  Avenue;  Thur.sday,  Primary, 
1.0   p.m.,    "Ivv    iiodfic,"    rpper   Chester   Road. 

I'arow  branch,  Sunday  Evening  Service,  7. .30  p.m.,   (ioodwood  Hall,  Coodwood. 

TRANSVAAL    DISTRICT: 

Elder  ()    ClaroH   Alldrediz;e,    District   I'resident,   30.),    Commissioner   Street,    Fairview,   Johannes- 

l)ur<r,  Vhone   L'4 — UW.). 
Elders  Omer  .) .   Smith,   John    I''.   Reynolds,    Pollard    D.   Backman,  Gene  L.   Stoman,   Burns  Love 

Duntord. 
Ramah    Branch,    395   Commi.ssiouer   Street,    Fairview.  SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and 

7.30  p.m.;  Tuesday,   Mutual,  8.0  p.m.;  Wednesday,   Primary,  3.0  p.m.;  Thursday,   Priesthood 

and  Relief  Society,  8.o  ]).m. 
i.i;iliona    Branch,  Sunday  School,   10.30  a.m.,  2i)  Petunia  Street,  Rosettenville,  Sunday   Evening 

Service,    (i.O   i).m..    Masonic   Hall,    Main   Road,   Keiiilworth. 
Sprin<j;s    Branch,    "Castle   Mansions,"    Third   Street,  Sunday  Services,   ]0.30  a.m.   and  7.0  p.m. 
Waterval    Braiuh,  ].53  Kemp  Ave.,  Waterval  Estate.     Sunday  Services,   10.30  a.m.  and  6.0  p.m. 
Pretoria    Branch,   Poynton's  Bld>i;.,   1 73h   Church  St..   East.     Sunday   Evening  Service,  7.30  p.m. 

NATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder    Dale   A.    Wilcox,   District  President. 

Elders  .Joseph  R.  Meservv,  W.  Lee  Freeman,  Grant  B.   Hodgson. 

Duiban   IJranch,  Perla  Siedle  Studio,  Buchanan  Bldj^;.,   West  and  Russel  Streets.       SERVICES: 

Sunday.  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.  ;  Wednesday,   Priesthood   and    Relief  Society,   7.30  p.m. 
Pietermaritzburg  Branch,   Good  Templars'   Hall,   Lougmarket   Street.      Sunday    Evening   Service, 

7.0  p.m. 

PORT    ELIZABETH    DISTRICT: 

Elder    Dean   A.   Ellsworth,   District  President,   and   Elder   Harold   M.   H.   Lund. 

Sunday  Services,  10.30  a.m.   and  7.0  ]>.m.,   Forresters'   H;dl,   Palm  Street,   Port   Elizabeth. 

EAST   LONDON    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Brent  M.    Palmer.    District  President,  and   Elder    V.    Jay   Allen. 

Sunday  Services,  lO.O  a.m.  and  7.0  ixm..  Soutli  Alrican  Labour  Party  Hall,  38  Union  Street, 
East  London. 


Eldei-  James  G.  Shumway,  Mission  Secretary. 


Gardener's  Garage 

Experts  in — 

Wrecking  Service 
Cylinder  Reboring 

High  Pressure  Greasing 
Spray  Painting 

Prompt  Service 

Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

PHONE     6     3949 


A.  E.  Linle^ 

<SrCo. 

IPROP.  :    E.    M,    WEBB) 

Dispensing  Chemists 

• 

1 16  Main  Road 
Mowbray,  C.P. 


PHONES  - 

Day  6—125  1         Day  cr  Night  6—3829 


S.A,  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Prestwicb  Street.  Capetown. 


